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Fair; this wicked and foul Fair ; and fitter may it
be called a Foul than a Fair ; to protest against the
abuses of it, the foul abuses of it, in regard of
the afflicted saints, that are troubled, very much
troubled, exceedingly troubled, with the opening
of the merchandise of Babylon again, and the
peeping of popery upon the stalls here, here, in the
high places. See you not Goldylocks there, in her
yellow gown and green sleeves ? the profane pipes,
the tinkling timbrels ? a shop of relics !

(Attempts to seize the toys.)

UTTLEWIT : Pray you forbear, I am put in trust with
them.

BUSY: And this idolatrous grove of images, this

flasket of idols, which I will pull down------

(Overthrows the gingerbread basket.)

TRASH : O my ware, my ware ! God bless it!

BUSY : In my zeal, and glory to be thus exercised.

Re-enter LEATHERHEAD, with BRISTLE, HAGGISE, and
other OFFICERS

LEATHERHEAD : Here he is, pray you lay hold on his
zeal; we cannot sell a whistle for him in tune. Stop
his noise first.

BUSY : Thou canst not; 'tis a sanctified noise ; I will
make a loud and most strong noise, till I have
daunted the profane enemy. And for this cause-----

LEATHERHEAD : Sir, here's no man afraid of you, or
your cause. You shall swear it in the stocks, sir.

BUSY : I will thrust myself into the stocks, upon the
pikes of the land.                         (They seize him.)

LEATHERHEAD : Carry him away.

PURECRAFT : What do you mean, wicked men ?

BUSY : Leave them alone, I fear them not.